HARDSHIPS  ON THE  ROAD

that there was no lock on the door. He had a distinct
feeling that a robbery would be attempted, so he quietly
left the hotel and spent the night riding back and forth
on the train between Calvcrt and Dallas. This cost him
nothing, for he had a pass.

At Galvcston occurred'an unexpected meeting. Daniel
Frohman, who was ahead of Calender's Minstrels, had
arrived, in town by boat from New Orleans (there being
no railway connection then) to book his show for the
next week. On arriving at the Tremont Opera House
he was surprised to see Charles writing press notices in
the box-oflicc.

"What are you doing here?" he asked. "I thought
you were in Tennessee."

Charles walked to the window and said, with great
pride, "We play here all next week."

"Have you got the whole week?" asked Daniel.

1' Yes,'' was the reply,

"But can't you give me Monday or Tuesday night?"
asked Daniel,

"Impossible/1 replied Charles, haughtily.

"All right/' said Daniel, in friendly rivalry, "then I
will have to hire Turner Hall and knock you out for two
nights with our brass-band parade."

Charles then came out into the lobby and confessed
that his company was up against it, and that it meant
bread and butter and possibly the whole future of the
company if he could only play Galveston.

"We arc coming here on our trunks/' he said, "and
we've got to get some money,"

Daniel immediately relented. He arranged with the
railroad to delay the train and thus make a connection
which would carry his company on through to the in-

37 regularity. But from this time on they were
